e

_‘H‘tm Po_ ..'.-Y.._--i‘-'iF -

Questions and Answers.
ﬂsy_!-:m the morning

B:Bvr-. what are
.on elender Diades of grase;
Or lm"l web sdorning -

In & stmight and treacherons pass,

Whatare fiears bat velges alry,
Whispering harm where harm s not,
And deloding the unwary
Till he Fatal bolt s stiot ?
Wit Is glory *—in the ::;k'ﬂ
Ty ] 5
wi?s’i.”;u A A Phizing rocket
That wopld cmolate asiar

What Is friendship *—do not trust ber,
Hotll'ham‘l;l-h sho has made;

Dismonds dart their brightest lustre
From a palsy shaken head.

What Is trath!—a staff rejected ;
Duty *'—an unwelcomo clog;
$—a moon by fis reflected
n & swamp or watery bog;

t as If throagh sther steering,
o the ‘g-“eller's cye 1t shove:
He bath halled its reappearing,—
And as quickly It Is gone;

Such is joy,—as quickly bidden
Or mﬁ‘: pen l‘?a the sight, 5

And by sulles weeds forbidden
To resnme its native light.

wm!...mdnghlllow.
w(%mmdmhbemmfl
Age?—a drooping, tottering willow
Dnatat lazy shore.

What s peace *—when pain s over
And Jove ceases to rebel,

Let the last faint sigh discover g
That precedes the passing-knell !

SELECTED STORIES.
Winning a Wife.

THE STORY OF AN OLD YOUNG MAN,

.l’usq:%h' Hamnaford was an old young man.
Care and responsibility had come to hﬁ_n ear-
Iy in life, for he was not more than sixteen
when his futher died, snd left his mother
and his young sister to his keeping. There
WAS pro enough for them all to be
sure, but it was chiefly in land and stock,
and needed Joseph's wigilant superinten-
dence to make it profitable. This ‘ejlﬁf'-rin-
tendence he gave fithfully end willingly,
and mever once complained that to do so
foroed lim to resign sundry seereily cherish-
ed personal ambitions ofhis own. But all this
responsibility wrought its own worlk upon his
nature—made him provident, thoughtful cal-
culating, thrifty—precisely an old young
man.

This state of things “continted for ten
years. Then his sister married, and re-
moved to the mext town. His mother
desired to accompany her and was only pre-
vented by the J;?ﬁcu]ty which attended
obtpining o suitable’ housckeeper for Jo-

‘on perceive, therefore, that attwenty-six
Mr. Joseph Hannaford was in & position
where marringe became convenient and de-
sirable. Otherwise, I rather think, he was
quite too well disciplined to have cherished
any idle fancies or mmportune longings.

er before this epoch he had ever
suffered any truant thoughts to wander in
the direction of Miss Carrie Fay, who hed
‘been growing toward her sweet womanhood
not very ﬂrgmm his door, I cannot con-
jecture, Ionly know that about this time
he began to discover that her eyes were
blue, and her hair golden, her cheeks were
flowgr o’ the pesch, and her lips blossomed
with a sweetness which he longed to taste,
He told her those things in some discreet
fashion of his own, and she—le was her first
lover and the right of discovery has gone
for a good deal in all ages.

Every one said he wos making o great
mistake, The neighbors thought they
knew what he wanted o great deal more
than himself did; and was sure that a good
strong, thrifty girl uwsed to working and
saving, would be just the one for him. Car-
rie was pretty and fanciful, and dainty. She
was an orphan, Lut an - uncle who had no
children of his own. had kept her from
feeling any sense of loneliless or desolation
by his constant and fatherly kindness. Un-
der his roof she had grown up to seventeen
yesrs, and ot that period the old youg man
had come nlong snd wooed and won her.

Her uncle felt secretly. uncomfortable, for
he understood just what Carrie was Detter
than any one else did; and he knew that it
would be no easy matter to makea working
bee out of a golden-winged butterfly. But,
on the other hand, Carrie was evidently in
love with ber suitor; and Mr. Hannaford
was ‘eertainly well to-do—quite able to
marry to please himsolf, and ke is wife
comfortable in hier own way afterward.

Bo, in due time, the wedding took place
and Carrie Hannuford went away to her new
home, where before very Jong, & change
over the spirit of her dream,

She had begun by first idealizing, and
then pdoring her lord and master, He was
certainly well-looking, in a kind of regular,
massive way. His face had in it not much
suggestion of sentiment. His eves were
clear and shrewd, though kind, and his lips
were firm and rather thin.  He knew beauty
when he saw it, but he would never be ruled
throogh his senses.

His features were well-shaped.  There was

erinhisface. He was o man who knew
T;:re to say no tul himeelf s:uld to others,

woa 8 manly vigor and symmetry in
his well-knit frame: aﬁﬂ in short, hetr)m_-‘.-
sessed 4 good many of the attributes which
to the making up of a girl's hero. " But
g;sum ress Carrie reckoned without her host
when she proposed to make s post matri-
monial Ibver out of him.
I H-‘u@enﬂy E['lii?hnnodt believe in connubial
avc—nhnﬁ' , Phi ering, as he ealled it,
was not to his tastes Cuglxrﬁng Wis Very
well in its way., It had not been without
its shy delights to him. But they were mar-
ried now, and it was time to settle down,
and begin life/ss they could hold out. Their
wodding was in SBeptember; and when the
Iate October winds l{rlcw away the sapless
withered leaves, Unrrie felt ns if her' hopes
which had blossomed so fuirly, were blow-
ing with the leaves, and withered as they,
down the wind.

Bhe was & conscientions, welldutentioned
little creature, and she tried her best to put
aside all these feslings which she taught her-
self to believe were morbid and ungrateful.
She was constantly striving to justify Jo-
seph, and making Hitle pless for him at the
bar of her heart. He was nine years older
than she; it wonid not be nstural for him
to have so much romance, Of course he
loved her; why else would he have married
her? Whatis goose she was to expectofa
big, strong busy men the little softnesses
which belong to and delight women. Then
she would try to be brave; makea y Tit-
tle toilet, perhaps; wear the dress and the
ribbons he had . praised six months ago;

snd her bright eye with hope, her
cheeks p?m"with expectation. Was he
blind to all this—sueh an old young man

that the devices of youth had no longer for
him any language ! "At any rate, he made

Do S

How dull and prosy and commonplace
were the long winter evenings which they
passed together. They got through supper
and were seated beforethe Franklin stove in
their little sitting room, at six o'clock,
punctually ; and-for three mortal hours they
sat in unbroken quiet, he reading his news-
o Yo wd wandoring momesing o
ing hin on . wonde Won-
dering whether life wasto go on ntnlﬁsdmd
level forever, Puncinally as the clock
struck ning, he would getqupdlight his lan-
ta‘-li:, go hisn htly rounds among the cows
an

r-_. % " =

One day in May her husband eame to her
with the fmpwaly that they should take &
summer boarder. He put the matter in the
most ungmeions way, &S is the matrmonial
wont of precisely this class of men. Asshe
would be huving 8 hired girl any way, ho
said.—and heused in s jt in & tone-
which made her feel h 4 monster of
extra ce—they might just as well have
something to keep her busy; and
boarder whe! wanted to come, ‘this Me
Hugh Waring, would pay well, and make
very little tronble.  He knew this, becanse
three years ago, in his mother's time,
Waringhad boarded with them for some
months.

OF course Mistross Camne consented,—for
what could she do else?—and kept secret
her own dissatisfaction with the prospect
before her. ;

It only took Mr. *Waring's arrival, how-
ever, to reconcile ber to his presence. With
lis first deferential bow over her hand, she
beeame his'willing hostess. e was a per-
son of such type as the young wife had never
betore, in lier short quiet life encountered,—
4 man of wealth aud of leisure, high-bred,
scholarly, and belonging to the ancient or-
der of gentlemen, He was a bandsomer
man than one nften meets, with his clenrly
cut features, his warm coloring, snd the
chestnut hair and flowing beard, which the
eye matched.

He was not an old young minn, Tmpulse
was strong within bim ; discipline had not
yet taught him' discretion, hient he felt
strougly he wonld spedk strongly, and, per-
haps, act recklessly: bat, nnder ordinary
circumstanees, he bad the aplomb and the
cool scll-possession of & man of the world.

Very soon he began toperceive that to
board with the Hannafords now was
slightly different thing from what it had
been in the administration of Joseph Hanna-
ford's self-contained mother nnd sister. Jo-
seph Hannaford’s wife was altogether anoth-
er order of woman. It may be questioned
whether she would have made any serious
impression on him had be met her as Miss
Carrie Fay. But, since her marriage, a soul-
subduing pathos had grown into her look,
which someliow went to his heart. Perhaps,
too, the strongest appeal which can be made
to & man’s chivalry, is the sightof s sad and
disappointesd woman, who neither parades
nor confesses her misery.

Hugh Waring was not a bad man. In
some respects, indeed, his heart and his life
were purer and fresher than those of most
men, He certainly meant no harm to bis
fuir young hostess. He would not have wd-
ded o feather's weight to the burden which
had already borne so hardly upon ler life.
Bat he commenced pitying her; and love
has heen pity's neighbor ever since the
warld begun,

He was gentle and tender to her as no one
had ever been hefore.  He was not too busy
ta notice the Llush roses in her hair, or the
hlushes on her cheeks, I she liked & wild
flower he had brought home, he made hight
of along tramp to feteh her its kindred,
Whie she sewedl he read to her, and taught
her to love Keats, and Shelly and Browning,
At nightfull he used to sing to her, while
her hustinnd was busy with the late “chores”
with wlich 8 New England farmer fills up
the summer twilights,—sweet, suggestive
love-songs, and old ballads, which have ful-
tered down through the centuries their tear-
fu! music,

All this time I doubt if he had thought of
danger to himself or her. She certmnly
never had. Her delight was pure and swect,
She woald huve eaid, if sny one bad gues-
tioned ber, that Mr, Waring was her friend,
the best friend she had ever bad; but, up-
questioned, she did not sy even so much ns
that to herself. She searcely knew that it
was summer with her heart, as well as with
the year ; or that the sammer day was fly-
ing fast.

Nor did ansthing in the aspect of affairs
make her husband uncasy., To do this
young man, whom perhaps circomstances,
rather than natore, had made old, justice, he
was neither mean nor ungenerous. His con-
fidence in this yonog wife of his was perfect.
She loved him; she was his to have and to
hold ; why should he grudge hier a few hours
which some one else made pleasant after
fashion not hisown? I do not think he
was likely to lose anything by his gencrosity
or that any amount of suspicious esponage
on his part woald have served Lis own canse
better.

There came, at last, an evening of reveln
tion to the two who were going on so blind
Iy ; or perhaps it had come to Waring be-
fore. He had been sitting silently through
the sunset. watching the play of the warm
light on Mrs. Hannaford's fair face and
golden hnir. Shelooked wouderfully young
and belpless, with her extreme deliesey, her
appealing eyes, and her soft, white dress,
made as simple as a babe's, snd girdled with
bloe ribbon. A lunguor, born, perhaps of
the summer heats, oppressed ber.  She
dropped toward bim, lesning her head upon
hier hand, and looking frail a5 a snow wreath
which a wind might blow away. Waring
sat silently, as I snid, and watched her, un-
til the sunset ligh's had gone out of her
hair, and a eorions awe began to steal over
him, s be saw her throngh the gathening
shadows, white nnd still] and uncarthly as a
spirit. . Then, out of the semi-darkness, his
vaice came to her in a sort of chant, too
low and even to be sung:

"Sm:l is true love, though given In vain, in
vain ;

And sweet Is death that puts an end lolpnu'n;

I know not which is sweeter—no, not L

Love, art thou sweet 2 then bitter desth must

25
Love, thou art bitter; sweet is death to me.
Ob, Jove! If death be sweeter, let me die.

Sweet love that scems not mude to fade awny—
Sweet death, that scems to make ns loveless

¥
I now not which Is sweeter—no, not L.

Her tears were fulling fast before e had
finished. A spell was upon her which she
did not understand, and could not cvade.
8till she kept silence, and waited for his
words—words which, when they ecame,
pierced her like s sword,

% Mrs, Hapnaford, T think I muost go
away to-morrow., It is sndsammer, and all
the hay is down.”

“But I thought,” she [altered timidly,
¥ you were to stay the summer through.”

" 8o I stiould, if all things had been as of
old. Itis not good for me to be here under
the new regime.”

“T have tried,” she began ; und then sne
stopped,  Her tears choked her,  She eould
not @o on, and tell lim in simple common-
paces, that she had tried to make him com-
fortahle.

“If you had done no more than you tried
to do, all wonld bave been well,” he cried
his tones fervent with suddén paession. “I
saw you jost what you were, and you hus-
band just what he was. 1saw how it was
in you to gve to some man; how little you
were even asked to give to him ¥ God help
us both, for I have learned to love you. I
covet my neighbor's wife—I dare not stay
here.”

She said nothing; but he heard through
the stillness the bitter sobbing which she
strove to smother. It was more than he
could bear. He crossed over to hier, but he
did not take her in his arms.  SBome shicld
of purity was about her which atill held
him away from her, though he wns close at
her side.

_“Carrie," he gaid, calling her for the first
time by her name, * I must go away to-mor-
row, but yon shall go, too, if you will,
Your love would be worth to me any sacri-
fice. What would mine he worth to you?
You know just how much you hushapd
cares foryou. You have seen what life
with him is. Do you think it would brenk
his heart to lose you! 1 tell you, no. He
would very composedly get a divorce from
you, and marry more wisely next time. You
would be free in » few months, and the mo-

oxent and h Then he would com
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feet at the open pit 20 10 Ded. Bhe
to hate the : st which he
L T
K'j to that pass.sbe conid bear on-si-
lently,ibot us df-then she must utter some
ontery, or.-silencs - and constraint would
choke hes, wm el
ttm“ better the condition of
;righu.,zm u "_'it_poafoim]a.m(}m e
lanned : t of a little supper.
Fln e eady beforehand, wh g:e
waﬁ:‘&.ﬁ is evening round, she stewed
some oysters snd brewed some coffee, fondly
“her small fesst wounld'be & success;
but the wise old yo man would not see

_' ‘fe\t forlom |

ment you were free, y
S0 Iy e {0 0y

He conght £ 10w & Yo St otdis
her Ilm:i 5 I
“Then will youcome? I think I can
make life o d thirjlg for you from
what it ever has been, You shall know
~what it is to be loved by & man with a man's
heart in him.  Will you come, or will you
settle buck onthe old life, and send me away
alone to curse the fate that ever brought me
to the knowledge of you ™

He stopped, and then she could hear his
heart beat in silence. Temptation beset
her solely. How swoeet this love would be
of which he spoke—this love for which she

the fin. He did not believe in o{ﬁnﬂ st
bed-time; they would dissgree with him
he knew. As for coffee, he was sure a sn-
1e cup would k him awnke all night;
ﬁnt irc-mvu'ﬂm such things at ninc
o'clock, and not have them hurt her, !m hind
not the slightest objection. So with no
heart to taste it hemself, she carried away
her little treat ; and Bﬂn\im copled the
coffeo she had poured out for him in vain,
he was none the wiser,
Blowly the winter wore Wi
season of snows and SDA

Birds came
back from over the seas and bﬁ”‘ﬁng‘
Violets opened'shy blessoms, @ro lodes
?:rrlngﬁ Mqiﬂd evan Carrie Hanna-
ord Drightened with'the brightening of na-
ture, aid Dégan to remember that she her-

awny, . “the long

had so hnnsemd—l.h' is pussionote lover's
love, which Joseph Hannaford would never
F‘ln her, Bhe had a temperament to which
ove was thesupreme th'm%; It was her one
idva of Ledven. But she had not gone far
enohigh away from the innocence of child-
hootl for her guardian angel to have for-
saken her,  Olearly, as if some human voice
Mdﬁ. spoken it, slie heard a wh :
which eame again and again, and would be
“Pray!” She got up at last, and
nﬁng to Hugh Waring nothing but * Wait,!
went awsy to her own room,

In the darkness'she did not see her hus-
band, who ext there in un srm-chair, too
tired to eare for a!iEht, and waiting for her,
He would have spoken, but somehow he felt
the excitement of her moud, and tried to
obey the voice, Butshe could not collect

come, over and over again—*Help, Lord,
help.”

\?sguely Joseph Hannaford comprehend-
ed that shie wus, pussing through the crisis
of an sgony such as he, inall his placid life,
hind never enced or witnessed. Bome
intuition withheld him_from trying to com-
fort her—made bim feel how idle would be
‘sny consolation Whichhe could offer; but

this | when st last she left the room, he arose and

stole after her, A deep, yearning tendernesa
for her filled his sonl tull. He thought be
had never loved her balf so well in his life;
and what this trouble was which was break-
ing ler heart he must know.

Down stairs she went, and into the dim
room where Hugh Waring waited for her;
and her husband stood just outside the
open door, and listened breathlessly for her
word. Shespoke at first with a certain fe.
verish eagerness, ag if she doubted her own
strength, and must hurry throngh with what
she had to say before it failed her; but, as
ghe went on, a deeper and calmer earnest-
pess grew into ber words,

“ Your tendlerness,” she said, “ has made
life very sweet tome. I never knew what it
was before to have a friend who cared for
the same things 1 cared for; and no one else
was ever 50 gentle to me as you liave been.
I did not know how much you were to me
more than I want any otlier earthly thing;
but I do not think that this is love which
we feel for ench other, You pitied me be-
cause you saw that my life wasndisappoint-
ment—that T was lonely and unreconciled
to my fate ; but I do vot believe you would
have chosen me out of a world full of
women, if you had found me free und
happy. As for what I fecl for you—but
1 will not talk about that—1I bave my duty
todo. And thep I did love my busband
first. If he bad loved me in the way Tonce
funcied that he did, I should have gone on
fecling the same for him forever. And 1
know I could love him even now if he cared
to be again my lover. In any ease I will be
true to him. I will not make myself unfit
to meet my dead futher and motber againin
heaven. Ido believe that you would be
fhithiful and tender, but your best tenderness
could not console meif Ihad lost, for your
sake, my own soul; and Ishould grow old,
and sad, and be a burden to you presently.”

T think not—I think never!” Waring
cried possionately.  “Oh, Carric! I could
make you happy.” 1

*Not in despite of God,” she said slowly,
and then she turned away.

Standing still in her shadow, her husband
witehed her go up stuirs, and then he stole
noiselessly out of doors, for he was wise
enough not to go to her.

What in him was really true and noble,
and worthy of a woman's loving, came out
now, as never before.  He looked straight
into his own heart, with cyes that tried to
be us just as the justice of heaven, <

He did not stop to blame Hugh Waring,
us a hotter tempered man might have done.
He understood just how Carrie's sad, swoeet
face and lonely seeming life, had touched
the man's heart, and so forgave him, even
for the mshness which wonld have made
bad worse,

As for Carrie herself, he seemed to have
only now begun to Jove her at all He
opened his eyes and saw what lie had been
doing when he took into his kecping this
mere girl, this young creature whose natural
nliment was love, and then deliberately
starved her—expected her to be as seli-con-
tained and independent as his mother had
bheen. How recklessly he had been throw-
ing away his pearl of great price. But
what if it were not altogether too lute for
him to recoverit? She had loved him onge
—=he had  ssid that she could love him,
even now, ifhe eared ngain to belier lover,
Did he not carc? His pulses began to throb,
very much as if he were not an old youny
man, If love, tenderand patient, could win
lhier back, she should vet be more his own
than ever, plense hesven.

He wonld never pain her, he resolved, by
telling her what he had heard. Tfover she
felt near enough to him again to  confide in
him, her confidence should come unforeed
and unsought. But he would use cvery

wer which God had given him to make

er happy. He would not be too proud to
knock again at her heart’s door; would any
tender veice bid him enter {

At last he saw from the covert where he
stood, with eyes grown used to the dark-
ness, Hugh Waring come out amd walk
rapidly down the path as if trying to escape
from himself. Then he went into the honse,
Tit o light, and looked at the clock. It was
midnight; now at last, he would go up stairs
to hiswife, He found her lying, with white
still fuce, upon the scarcely whiter i!illu\\'.
He knew  that she was not asleep, but he
saw that she wished him to think her so,
and, respecting  her wish, he got to hed
silently.

The next day making some excusze of just
received letters, Hogh went away. For one
moment, just before he left, he managed to
see Mrs. Hannaford alone, though she had
carefully avoided him all the moming,

“DoT bid you good-bye forever!” he
asked, looking into those sad, entreating
eyes of hers, which had wrought his woe.

“I think that is best,” she said gently,
“unless you can come back as much my
husband’s as mine.”

He bent over hand, and left on it the
}:Liss he had never dared  to press upon her
ips.

“I want to tell you that you have done
right. You have refused me the only
thing I cared for in life. You have sent
me out into the world a wayfurer, with-
out a hope or an interest, but you have
done right.  We shall be thankful, both of
us, when we come to death ind judgment.
God bless you, and forgive me.”

He was gone before she could answer him,
and she heard lim saying good bye to her
husband in the vard. Was she never to sce
that handsome, loving fuce ngain in all thue?
—never to hear again that voice which had
spoken to her such words ol loving tender-
oess? Was it her desting to go on in the
old, cold life, tillshe was an old, old woman {
Why, sbe might live to be eighty—people
did sometimes, and she wes only eighteen
now. The late July was warm and bright
out af doors, but she wes strangely eold,
She got a shawl and wrapped hérself in it,
and then some idle tears, of which she was
Lardly conscious, fell till they had somehow
eased by a little her woe.

Mr. Hannaford was wise enough to stay
away from her all the afternoon. Before
tea she tried to make herself fresh and
l;rightior him. She wonld not half do her
duty.

When the meal was over she saw with
surprise that ber lusband's favorite fust
horse and light wagon stood in front of the
gate,

“Will you go over to Danbury with me 1
he asked, following the direction ol her
eyes.

“Can you get away? Ithonght atthis
time of day you were always so busy.”

“Yes, but the husiest days are over. The
hay erop is almost in. The rest can get
alopg with the work witheut me, and T
should like to see a little more of my wife,
new that I have her all to myself again.”

She tripper uF stairs for her shawl and
her turban hat, feeling more light of heart
than she would have believed, two hours
ngo, conld be possshle,

Huve I made you understand aright, I
wonder, this little woman’s uncommon type
of character? If shebad had a strongerand
deeper individuality, she would have been
less ensy to content. Now she ssked only
for enough love., She bad & nature which
needed summer days and sunshine—lips
ripe for kisses; fond, smiling eyes, clinging
fingers. Tove per #5 was more to her than
any llmrticulnr lover; and, as she bad said,
she had loved her husband first}  But love
she must have, or life to lLer was utterly
without hope or savor. She had intellect
enough to understand Waring'sitastes ; but
intellect wns pot her speeialty. She had
little origivality, and could never make of

“her & Kingdom. Bub sME wak “ihnk
and swest, with anative-born consci _m

sho reflected that this other was her hus-
band, in whom' Ilerhl? ought to
lie. What then? ‘m\;lou not think out
her A ‘hope young again
in her heart, shc made her hair smooth,
her dress tnsteful and went down stairs t
git in the moonlight besides the man from.
whose coldness, only last night she had been
tempted to flee away.

g

: running commentary
on my story. Ishow yous woman as she
was. If yeu cannot com ber, on 80-
count of her strange mood hemtﬁslyon
are no worse off than he was, for shedid not
at all comprehend herself,

For a few days her husband's newly-born
devotion made her happy. Then a reaclion
came over her, and she wsa wrotched. The
better satisfied she became with him, the
more dissatisfied she became with herself.
Not & carcss did he give her that she did
not think—* Would he do this, snd this, if
he knew how mear I had eome to lov
some one else *  She grew at last fo shrin
soeretly from every demonstration of his
love: and he, watching lier keenly, felt that
somehow the past was raising a barrier be-
tween them and wondered sadly if his best
endenvors were to fail, and this wife of his
heart was never again to be fully and freely
his own. .

As for her, she grew thin and pale. Her
hright lips were bright no longer, her
had dark rings under them. ight &
night she lay awake and thought, and
thought, come always to the same conclusion
—she had no right to his love until he knew
all: and if he knew all, he himself would
withdraw it from her. She was not ready
to trust him, because he had been so old for
his years, so fixed in his ways so unim
sioned during all the first months of t
married life, that she could mot believe it
would be in his power either to understand
or forgive her. “So she went on, bearing
lier burden through slow days and silent
nights, until the anniversary of their wed-
ding day came round.

’I?l’mangb the day her uncle and his wife
were with them, and a fow other friends.
The little festival was of the husband’s plan-
ning, and the wife felt that in barely living
through it, in bearing and snswering con-
gratulations upon her lmppg fute, she had
gone to the uttermost limit of her endurance.
The guests wondered at this white, still
wraith, the mmwifelike bride, this woman
whom a single year seemed to have turned
to s stone, Joseph Hannaford's heart sank
within him. Was nothing, then, left for
him but to plant rosemary over the grave of
his hopes? How thankful he waswhen the
last guest was gone. He came then and
stood by the side of his wife, and drew a
ring from his pocket.

“T don’t know that you will care forit
now,” he said; “Dbut I got this ring to give
you ns the token of a new bridal. If you
could love me to-day as well ns you did one
year ngo I could make you happier, for I
understand better what love means to
women."

She drew away the haod he had taken,
brillinnt color flamed in ber cheeks, and her
heart throbbed chokingly, but & courage
which was half desperation shooe from her
eves. Blic spoke passionately.

“You must not put that ring on; yon
must never say one tender word to me again
until you know me just as [ am."”

Then told clearly, steadily, unfalteringly,
without reserve or concealment, her stery
came, It was the story of ber whole mar-
ried life; her disappointment because he did
not love her enough ; her patient little en-
deavors to please him, which bore no fruit;
then Hogh Waring's interest and tenderness,
and, last of all, his love, and the strong
temptation it was to her. And then she
cricd, almost with asoh—"It has neatly
killed me to have you g0 good and kind ns
you have beea Intely. Every fond word
or deed hns pierced me like a knife, for I
have thought how different you would be if
you knew it all. And the wore I loved you
the more wretched I hecame.”

e took her close into his arms, ina clasp
which meant peace and pardon, and, sbove
all, love. He bent over her, and said fond-
Iy—* Dear, I did know it all, ever since the
night before Waring left. and it never turn-
el me from you for a single hour. [blamed
myself too much to blame you.”

She felt as if her beart, which had been
breaking with woe before, would burst now
with rpture.

* Joe,” she cried, * you are divine!"

“No, dear, very human ; but I love you.
Aro yoo ready to wear my pledge "

S0, in the gathering darkness, he slipped
liis ring upon her finger, and in the joy of a
new bridal they two were made one.

The next day she wrote two lines, which
she sent to an address Hugh Wariag had
given her, the direction of his New York
bankers:

“Mr. Waring—I am, and always shall be,

your faithful friend, but I love my hus-
band.”

The little messenger was sent after him
over seas, to find bim by Rhine or Rhone,
wherever his errant steps were wandering,
Lot us hope when he read it, it cured b
henrtache.

The Yellow Ribbon.

Dr. Annan sat in his office, casting up
yearly accounts. “Yes," he eaid, alter care-
ful consideration, “I think I can get a carpet
and some new chairs here nmext year, I
want one new chair, anyway,” moving un-
ensily : I onght to paint and paper, too. 1
wonder if I eould afford to do both? K I
made my old harness last, I could ; perbaps
I can find u second-hand one™

Like many other country physicians, Dr,
Annan, though well cducated and of unusual
ability, was poor. His was a hard, prosaic
life to one of his temperament and culture,
hut he suw no gleam of hope in the future,
There he was settled, there he must die.

He was interrupted by a summons to s
lady visitor at the rectory. Ins moment he
bad stepped from the dingy office and his
dingy figures to a room filled with bits of
tropics, in the shape of rich bright shawls
and jewels, with fragments of Parisian
fancy, with flower cups dispensing the hues
and glow of s last summer's heaven, and
on 4 sofa & woman, pressing her hand to ber
brow.

Dr. Annan sat down by her, laid his finger
on her pulse, and looked down on her
face, Where bad she come from, this con-
cretion of creamy delicacy and deep spark-
ling bloom, with full, rich life iindlin
every fibre? In the world, whence she h
wandered hither, were there others like
her, fit to be her mates, nurtured as she
had been, living the lite she had lived? Dr.
Anoen was a plain country doctor, thirty
years old, i,ust from calculations sbout a
second-hand barness ; but ne he sat with his
hand on that hot brow, I am afraid his reflec-
tions were not exactly of nerve disturbance
and his infallible pharmacopmia.

“Haveyou been subject to these attacks 1"
e asked at length.

#Yes," snswered Miss Eno, for the last few
weeks. This is the worst, though,”

“Thereis a serions derangement of the
nervous system,"” he said, “and it will take
time to cure it."

“But you can give me something to re-
lieve this pain, can't you, doctor " and the
large, melting eyes looked up at him with in-
finite entreaty.

“Certainly,” he replied, “something tem-
porary, for tenight. But I must sec you
again if L am to do you much good.”

“If you will only give me reliel now,”
said Miss Eno, “I shall be so grateful that I
will be glad to see you again as often a8 you
will come.”

At home once more in his shabby office
there came another knock, and his landlady
appearcd_at the door. “It's Mrs. Green's
ehild aguin, sir.”

“And what is the matter now with Mra,
Green's child {" asked he impatiently.

_“Ela's mother thinks he's eaten somethi

ness which would be likely to carry her safe-
Ifiﬂ through gln:e:s which  might have been

1 of peril for lar women ; and o
capncity for self-devotion, if sheé could only
be loved tfender enough t. call it forth,
which in itself was infinite.

She remembered how sad Waring might
be at this hour, and felt berself an unfeeling
monster because her heart was growing so
glnd, as she bowled slong by her husband's
side ever the pleasant country roads, with
the sunset light npon the fair, new-mown
fields, and the clouds epening gates of flame
into the colestial kingdom.

When they reached home at last, after the
moon and stars had risen, her hushand lifted
bier out, and held her a moment in her arms
while he kissed her.  She felt herself blush-
ing like & gitl. As for him, in bis strife to
win lier heart anew, there was more of ex-
citement and endeavor than he had cver
known in the essy days when he was her
lover. Having felt himself near losing her,
he began to understadd how much keeping
her was worth his while,

hergelf. Whom, then, didshelove? Could
it be that she was g0 wenk as to be the con-
stant only to what was present 7 Had Hugh
Wn.ﬂn{- strong lmt;:!.m token ::gch
slight holl an her light natore that she
could be bappy with another on the very

self was young,

bor thoughts, sod only two words would

day he liad gone away sorrowfully? Then

She went in-doors quite ot fault sbout |

ind his lenrt," ;
led round 1" exclaimed
Drmmm “Is the m’ﬁiﬂdﬂ"
*Yes, she'a here”

bjblias your ey fhowk
what your
with now 1

“T can't tell, sir,” said Mrs. Green. “T've
given him every remedy I know of.”

“No wonder he don't better then,”
muttered the doetor, andsat without speak-
ing for several minutes.

“T'd been taking home some fins things,"
pursued Mrs. Green, “that 1'd been getting
up for the Indy at the rectory, and ss I see
the light in here I thought Pd stop.”

Dr, Annan faced round and stared fixedly
at the woman, Bhe had the then,
of tho Iace and frills that clung to that
soft, warm neck,

“She’s quite poorly to-night” continuned
Mra Green. “Maybe you've been there.”
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“That night Dr. Annan's mind was filled |
leopaten,

bresth hot on his_wrists the wholenight, [ Tndian Trailers.

and the grasp of his will centered on A who hss been among the

physical being. Every now and then the | gentleman whi e i

wmﬂm&luﬂhﬂ% Indians of Dacotah writes as follows:

and ugh his whole frame wouldrun & | Thaye ridden several + hundred miles with

thrill, as if it were some delieate musical |\ an experionced guide and tmiler, Huck,

instrument roused to ackion by 8 note struck || whom I interrogated upon many rﬂ'ﬂ ““; ]

upon another in perfect mpison, 1 Ltwﬁ%u‘t.“ Nearly all tracks
When the morning h_exl;:n,mﬂthmngh éuw,ld?:tuoldwm.- a8 ahmgoaso}: tht:

3 s h’l‘sn!h his hand on the wavy | E&xrgnm river we crossed :hamko?m

fingers, and, X
masses of hair, bent low over the sleeper.
Did his lips touch her braw !—Mrs, Everett,
in her chair by the fire, almost th
bat the next moment be was tipl
way out of the room. :

“Can I know the outward cause of all
this " he asked, the next morning.

4T do not think thé kmowledge would
guide you at all," replied Miss Eao. “There,
are detatls, of course, of time and place,
persons and ecircumstances ; but the thing
teelf, the'shock—for it was a shock—was

pot pecaliar®

4] beg your pardon! ' Everything that
bap) to you must be peculiar.”

i ?:1: are mistaken. I am notan uncom-
mon woman,” said Miss Eno.

“1 do not know,” snswered he, “I have
pot seen a great many people—I begin. to
think I have never seen any.”

# Doctor,” said she, your flattery is sweet
because it is so unconseious,”

“1 did not mean to bﬂ:tw'" gaid he, look-
ing even graver than belore,

immengn:in lits  profession, Dr. Annan
bad beretofore no time for love; in fact he
bad ed it as only a school girl's
time. But now, after weeks which might
bave been & Hasheesh dream, hie swoke sud-
denly to realize his folly, :

One morning Miss Eno announced to him
ber departure the next day, and waes start-
led by an abrupt, hoarse syowal of devo-
tion, such as the knights of old felt for the
bright. particnlar star of their idolatry.
She turned around and looked at him stead-
ily with parted lips and wondering eyes.
Then she raised her hand and lifted away
the masses of brown bair from his brow,
and let the soft, worm weight rest there,
while she continued to gaze wistfully and

intently. > .
% Do not try me too long,” said he, his
lips quivering. )
Qfﬁo‘ I ought not,” returned DMiss Eno,

“and I ought not to do this, taking her
hand away ; but I was thinking, I was
wondering, whether I could rest upon such
devotion, whether it alone would be enough
for me."

4T know I have nothing else to offer you,”
said Annan, bitterly, )

] thank you for it sincercly,” said she,
while a happy smile broke over her
* But—," and her face clouded.

Dr. Annan understood it, and took up his
hat.

\* Give me something of yours to keep,”
he said, hesitatingly. )

She took from her arm a little fancy
bracelet tied with a knot of amber ribbon.
He placed it next his heart.

The next morning in his office, Dr. Annan
heard the rumble of & carringe, He step-
ped out upon his little wooden stoop and
sow the enchantress pass.  She waved her
band to him.  He gazed after the carringe
till it turned the corner to the railroad sta-
tion, entirely out of sight: then his eyes
wandered vacantly to the hills across the
river. How low and dim they looked. How
dry, matted and dusty the grass at the side
of the street! How shabby the little yel-
low houses! How mean and pretentious
the smart glistening Gothic villa at the end
of the row, He turned into his den again
and drew the bolt.

Five years rolled around. At the high
window of the 8t. Nicholas, in New York,
stood Miss Eno, in a sad and weary attitude.
She had just retuned from Europe. She
was looking at the gleams of light spring
into the windows around, and speculating
on the riches gathered inside; watching the
human stream below—in particular. one lit-
tle body with woolen hood and bundle,
who threaded her way eagerly, but without
nervousness, and with a certain, happy,
cheerful gate, which told that she was going
to o home, and had a loving heart to rest
upon. Miss Eno suddenly turned to her
companion and said, “Erning, you know I
believe in impulses! T have one to go and
sce Mrs, Everett, the minister's wife, in Gro-
tam, for a few days.  Yon will not be afraid
to stay here alone without me

Ernina Starr turned slowly around. “Now,
Zara, there is something behind this! o
scheme of some kind.”

“I never thought of it till within the last
five minutes, Emnina, T'll be back, perhaps,
in two days.”

“And perhaps in—"

Zarah tumed and went into her bed room,
and the next morning was on her way.

Dr. Annan was sitting down to supper at
night after a long, cold ride among Eas pa-
tients. Suddenly the bell rang.

“Well,” he said, looking up wearily, as
the servant entered. The girl put a small
parcel into his hand, and went out again,

The doctor paused a moment. There
was something in the dainty way in which
the little parcel was tied up—a delicate fra-
grance that reminded him of his one dream
of happiness,

“What a fool I am !” he said suddenly;
“thatiadead and buried long ago. And
yet, and yet—"

He did not finish the sentence: but
thought how different it might have been if
Miss Eno could have loved him. Mechsni-
cally he untied the parcel, md opened a lit-
tle box it l:cnnmj.nu:rl‘.n A bracelet, tied with
yellow ribbon, lay before him.

After a fewmoments he rose and went to
8 desk, which he opened, In this desk was
a secret drawer, and from that dmwer he
drew fo;th a second bracelet, also tied with
i\"ﬂl{m ribbon, the exact counterpart of the

* Where did the parcel come from " he
asked, as the servant, whom he rang for,
entered.

“ From Mrs, Everett's.”

“Was any message left with it i

“ Nope."

The doctor put on his hat and strode rap-
idly down the street.  He seemed ten yoars
younger than an hour ago. Very soon igmnd
himself in the presence of Miss Eno.

Bhe rese, flurriedly, to receive him. As
for him, he was trembling like & boy.

*“1 have imEt the bracelet,” he said.
“Beel And I have never loved any ane but
you. You have come to reward me "

*Yes, I have come.”

That was all.

A few days after Miss Eno went back to
Nlirrl York.

am going to he married,"” sh id,
her [riend? & RS

* And that heart-break, which happened
just before yon went to brﬂton, ﬂvgp;aa.rs
ago ?“

* There is the secret. I found at Groton
one who spoke as if his love was real, and
not the sham we huve offered to us in the
world here. But my wound was not yet
cured, nor my new found disbelief jn ‘all
men. I went back after five yearsand found
him waiting for me, I think at Iast” she
said softly,” “I shall be happy.”

Dr. Annan is now a celebrated practition-
erin New York. His wife is one of the
queens of society. Both are brighter, and
better and happier.

Was it impulse, ns she thinks, that took
Miss Eno back to Groton? Orwas it some-
thing deeper of which she is not conscious 7
Blind chance is hut a poor explunation.

At any rate, impulse or not, two lives but
for it wonld not have heen married,

A Sign of Progress.
One of the most surprisin things i
age of wonders is, that thng"l‘m'lm mm “ﬂ?
mgmdmum the question of ed
their females, whom they have always
ed a8 slaves, without minds

prove the opportan
frivolity,” and they will take the
th Ves,

by the cliok of the instruments in the hall,
and by the aid of a t the
exact motion of the blood was dspmdhg
s little circle of Iight cast upon a darke

wall. After this, it was demonstrated to
the ear by the ringing of two little tele-
graphic bells, sho the two different
sonnds of the beating ; -

; ty-one
il B "-'-‘.I_P.-"‘!J.M- jnin
%.u;ﬁ”.nmdﬂn ‘U-Fh"nn

Indian pony. My guide followed the track
s few miles and then said, “it is & stray
black horse, with & long, bushy tail, nearly
starved to denth, hos a split hioof of the left
{oot, and goes very lame, Wﬁ‘
here early tins morning.” and
incredulons, T asked him the resson for

 knowing these particulars by the tracks of

the aznimal, when he replied, “It was & stray’
hotse, because it did not go on ina direct
line; ‘his tail ‘was long, for lie' dragged 1t
over the snow; in brushing'eguinst s bush
he left some of his hair, which shows its
color. He was very hungry, forin going
slong, he has nipped at those high, dry
W which horses seldom eat. fissure
of the left fore foot left, also, its track, and
the depth of the indention shows the degree
of his lameness ; and his tracks show he was
here this morning, when the snow was hard
with frost,"” y

At another pluce we came across an Indian
track and he said, *It isan old Yaokton,
who came scross the Missouri last evening
to lock at his traps. In coming over he
carried in s right hand a trap, aod 1o his
left n lnsso to catch a pony which he had
lost, He returned withouot finding the horse
but had caught in & trap he had out, a

rairie wolle, which he carried home, on
is back and a bundle of kinikinic wood in
hia right hand.” .
Then he gave his ressons, “T know heis old
by the imﬁrﬂﬁiun his gait has made, and a
Yankton by that of his moccassin, He is
from the other side of the river, as there are
no Yanktons on this side. This trap he
carried struck the spow now and then, in
the same manner 8s when he came,shows that
he did not find his pony. A drop of blood
in the centre of his track, shows that be ear-
ried a wolf on his back, and the bundle of
kinikinic wood he used as a staff for sup-
rt, and catching s woll, shows that he
E:.d traps out.” *But,” I asked *‘how do
you know that it is u wolf, why not & fox or
a coyotte, or even a deer 1" Baid he, *1f it
had been s fox, or a coyotte, or any other
small game, he would have slipped the head
of the animal in his waist belt, and so car-
ried it by his side, and not on his shoulders.
Deer are not caught by traps, but if it had
been a deer, he would not have crossed this
high hill, but would have gone back by the
way of the ravine, and the load would have
made his steps still more tottering.

Another Indinn track wesaw twenty miles
west of this lie put this serious construction
upon : “ He is an upper Indian—a prowling
horse-thief—carried a double-barrel shot-
gun, and is o rascal that killed some white
man lately, and passed here one weck ago;
for," said he, “a lone Indian in these parts
iz on mischief, and generally on the lookout
for horses. He had on the shoes of a white
man whom be had in all probability killed,
but his steps are those of an Indian, Going
through the ravine, the end of his gun hit
in the deep snow. A week ago, we had a
very warm day, and the snow being =oft he
made these deep tracks; ever since it has
been intensely cold weather, which mnkes
very shallow tracks.” Isuggested that per-
haps he bought these shoes. * Indians
don’t buy shoes, and if they did they would
not buy them as large these were, for Indians
have very small feet.”

[Hebrides Correspondestof the London Times,]
A Wonderful Fish Story—An Army of
Whales off the Hebrides Islands—The
Islanders Turn Out by Hundreds
—The Most Successful Whale

Fishery on He=
cord.

This morning, at about 8 o'clock, while
sleeping on board my yacht in Stornoway
harbor, I was awoke by a loud noise of men
shouting and hammering near the yacht, I
went on deck immediately, when I observed
a number of men in three or four bouts at-
temting to drive a shoal of large fish (num-
bering perhaps 200) toward the shiore. The
fish, which were evidently of the whale
species, were blowing, and constantly rising
to the surface of the water; they turned to-
ward the sea, and were closely followed by
the boats, which shortly turned them again
toward the mouth of the harbor. The
movement was repeated several times, and
after & while some other boats, well man-
ned, appeared,

The scene pow became still more interest-
ing, for the whales, being more hardly
pressed, made a brilliant dash toward the
sea, going away at a terrific pace in a
straight course for the open sea; the speed
appeared to be nothing less than forty miles
an hour, the water rising 10 misty foam as
they cut their way through it.  The course
the whales were taking left little hope for
the success of their pursuers, but coming
suddenly upon a point of land which shoal-
ed tho water, a furn to the right brought
them ngain m the direction of the harbor;
an hour or two soon passed, and the fisher-
men of Stornoway becoming aware of what
was going on, began to join in the chase,
and a dozen boats were soon in pursuit, the
whales now making way for the distant
part of the bay, and again baffled by the
projecting points of land bending the course
of the deep wuter, returned upon their pur-
suers again and again.

It was now nearly 9 o'clock, and it ap-
peared s if every human being in the town
were bent on making the capture of so valu-
ablea prize. Boats contsining men, women
and children flocked to the scene of action,
and soon fifty rowing and sailing boats were
engaged in the chaze, and as the rowers be-
came exhausted by the tremendous exertions
of long continued and fast rowing of heavy
boats, they were relieved by relays from the
people on the shore; the numerous fisher-
men who first joined the sport were now re-
placed by bakers, butchers, masons, carpen-
ters, women and children. The shops were
closed and the town deserted; and so the
bunt continued. 8o 10, 11,12 and 1 o’clock
came, and certainly, if the inhabitants of
these islands are as persevering and ns inde-
fatigable always as they have proved them-
selves to-day, they descrve to be the most
prosperous people in the world.

Not an instant were the whales permitted

to rest; continually harrassed, from Laving
been timid in the extreme when first attack-
ed, they now hecame carcless of their ene-
my, and allowed themselves to be struck by
the oars as they rushed pest the boats to es-
cape from the various creeks into which
they had been pressed. At 3 o'clock P, M.,
they were dislodged from & position which
they had maintsiped for some bours in a
distant part of the bay or outer harbor.
Agnin they made several attempts to escape,
but by an unlucky turmn they rushed over
shoal ground, and now the ‘most cxciti
time of the day came. Maddened by the
difficalty of moving in shallow water, the
whales dashed frant:cn!ly from side to side,
raiging the sen into violent breakers, as
though a gale had disturbed the water, rock-
ing the small trading vessels to and fro as
they appreached,
The hoats now begnn to comeup in numbers,
the whales were blinded by the commotion
they had created, thickening the shallow
water. Having kept closely united during
the whole day, the shoal now became divid-
ed; they seemed, as it were, to become at
once bewildered, and allowed themselves to
be gonded by the boats to the shore, to be
dispatched one by one by the fishermen.

I will not attempt to describe what is still
going on; suffice it to asy that, as far s= I
can judge, and from the opinion of the
fishermen, that there will be ut least 300
whales taken ; half that number are already
killed, and a8 many more are safe within
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E PATENT
PALMER ARM AND LEG.

—

HESE celebrated ariificial limbs are again

bronght to the attention of the Mapican
Facory and people of the South by the Original
Inventor. Th ve been twenty-three years
before the pablic, and have sccured, both in this
country and Eurore, the unqualiticd endorse-
muont of the MOST DISTINGUISHED SURGEONS OF

GIVEN PUBLIC TESTIMONT.
mf';e Soclety de Chirurgle of Paris, Ehaps the
first surgical tribunal ol the world, after twelve

| ced decidedly in lavor
ir”&”&'i‘{fﬁi‘t?n“' superiority of the ,!'u.m

FirTy Gorp snd BriLvER Mepans (or ““first
giﬂ!l" , inel the GREAT H.‘BDA(.IJ of the

ORLD'S 10NS, have been awarded
to Dr, Palmer.

Dr., Palmer directs the mannfacture of his Pa-
TENT LG and Anw, aided by men of the best
qualificstions and t ¢nce. He le
e peBARof b ceomainent, Ol of

e nage of the prominen CEmn o
the mp; and Navy. TV?ENTY GENERALS,
North and Bouth, and more then & thousand leas
distinguished officers and soldiers of BoTH An-
MIES, aave worn the Palmer Limbs on asctive
duty, whﬂ: s&ll: ﬁtegl;mmbeu or:. a?luegtli eiv-
fllans y thelra ing imy nt posilions,
and eﬁ":::!‘:n.aﬂy concealing E:nl!nmhfnrluue—lhe
whole number rschlng TEX THOUSBAND FEHRSONS
wRARING PaLues Livns,

g Sur. U. B, A. GexerAL Hosrrr
O"écmmmn. Onto, March 15th, me‘&.u'

Having acted as Medical Director during three
years of the war, it became my duty to give or-
ders for artificial limbs to mutilated soldiers,
and a8 DE. B. F. PALMER’S LIMBS were great-
Iy preferred, a larye majority of the orders were
given on him to furnish the necessary llabs. Bo
extends, the limbs furnish-
ed by Dr. Palmer have given most satisfaction,
and this also is the testimony of slewards
andnmawwmm&lg‘d&; vii-
rioud tals in w 7e op-
pnrtnm of sui:;, wm after they had re-
celved and used the limbe fornished to them ;
e fhe iy Do e
in arg

vy mon WM. 8. KING
Brevet Colonel and Burgeon, U. 8. A

. Rapeien, N. C., April 4, 1808,

Dz B, Fraxk Parsmn—Jear Sir:—It affords
me much plensure to acknowledge the great suc-
cess of your professional frestment in my case,
which is one of the most difficult kind to treat,
my foot betuE ampnutated by the Chopart method,
The mechanism is completein all respeef=—Ilight,
comfortable and strong—and 1 walk penfectly. 1
am convineed, atter careful examipation of a great
pumber of patents, that the PALMER lmbs are
superior to all others, und siron recommend
the adoption of them by my mau comrades
of the South, feeling nesnred that no other manu-
fucturer can produce o limb so perfect.

Very respectiully d &

A.D, C. to the lnte Genl. T. J, Jackson,

Amputation three Inches below Kneow--Leg worn
Twelve Years withoat Bepalrs—Side Knee-
Jolnts not worn ont In that time.

Borgix's Deror, Soutbampton Co., Va.

Dx, B. FraNk Parsen—IDkar Sir:—It affords
me the utmost pleasure to inform you that 1 have
worn ope of your Patent Legs during the last
fwelve years, with n satisfaction that has been
wholly beyond my etgucu{lunn. The limb has
given no pain or trouble in all that time. 1 walk
with pericet case and comfort, without a eane,
and a4 pereon not acquuinted would not notice
lameness. It is o remarkable fact that the limb
has had no irs, except alittle attention given
to it by myzell, in twelve years; and it is now in
auch.]good state of preservation, that I think cx-
pending ten dollars on it will pat it into good
walking condition, The new limb which you
have just supplied I find even more perfect in its
action, Your very ob't servant,

E. ARTHUR HART.

Pexprerox, Anderson Co., 8. C., April 24, "68,

D B. Frask Pavser—Deny Sir:—1 am happy
to inform you that the trial I have now (Flmu
your Patent Leg, leaves me no reason to doubt
ihat it deserves all that has been suld inits praise,
I am convineed that it is the BesT Patent Leg in
the world, and I shall be glad to learn that my
mutilated friends In the South are so lortunate
28 o select this !neom{urnble substitute. My
limb was amputated within two inches of the
knes, In quence of a d received in
battle in front of Richmond. On the first frial
of the Parzusn Lro, I was able to walk without a
cane, and with the utmost comfort and fucility.
Lehall avail mysell of an early o];porlunhy to
show the limb to Governor O rom whom I
had the honor to recelve an introduetion to you,
ned I am sure the Governor wlngladly recoguize
the great superiority of your beneficent invention,
and send others to you for relief

Very truly, your obedient servant,
RICHARD

C LEWIs,
Capt. Co. B. Palmetto (8. C.) Sharpshooters.

PALMER ARM.
Crarrestox, 8. C., Feb. 24, 1806,
B. Fraxg Pacuze, LL. D,
No. 1000 Chestout 8treet, Philadelphia.

Dean 8ig :—When about to leave your eity in
December last, you desired me to communicate
the degree of success I shounld sttain in the use
of your ** Artificlal Arm.” I now do so with
pl re; first, b it is but just that you
should enjoy the benefits which properly ought
to acerue to the exertion of ingenuity so inmane
in its designs and beneficial in its resnlts to the
maimed ; and becauss the benefit [ continue to
cnjoy from its use, places me under obligations
to the author of s greal o boon fo man. I am free,
therefore, to say in all eandor that your Arm isa
decided suocess, und affords me convenlences and
comioris ?niu beyond my most sangulne expec-
tations. 1 was astafl officer in the late Confede-
rate States army; was wounded in the left arm
on 3d April, 1865 and suffered its amputation on
May 8th l'n]luwmg. My stump Is only two and
a half inches long. Your Arm was attached De-
cember 224, since which time I have worn it every
day, and trequently at night while asleep, with-
out the slightest inconvenience or annoyanee, I
belleve it to be superior to any which I have yet
beard of, With its ald I manage easily a round
rule in keeping a set of books, and the ordinary
silver fork at table, It serves to keep my paper
in position while writing, and grasps & walch
with sufficient firmness when winding itup. It
is ensily gloved and ungloved. In fine, I enjoy
many uges from it which, to theuntutored, would
seem lmroulble. You are at enlire liberty to
nse this letber in such manner as yon desire.

With much personal good- l!;l.
I remain, troly yours,
'ARKER
Captain, &c., &r_

[We know, from experience, the value of this
limb, snd have no hesitation in recommending
it to the public as the best now in use.—EDn. or
Sraxparp.]

To avoid FravpurLest IMiTaTions (many of
which are now offered to the public,) apply only
to the Inventorr

B. FRANK PALMER,LL.D.,

<1600 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia.
487d2aw—kwim

KORTH CAROLINA

LAND COMPANY,

FOR THE LOCATION OF
Northern and European Seitlers,
FOR THE SALE OE
Improved Farms, Timber and Mineral
Lands, Houses, Mines, Water
Powers, &e¢.

Also of
Cotton, Tobaeco, and Naval Stores,

On consignment, and advances made on same.
MANUFACTURERS® AGENTS
For Improved Agricultural Implements, Fertil-
izers, Muchinery, &e.

Also,
NEGOTIATE L.OANKN,
oN
Mortgage or other Scouritles,

Those baying Lands or Farms for sale, will
find it to their interest to communicate with this
Company.

OFFICE:
RALEIGH, N, C.

july 80

OFFICERS:

Beuma g
R mlmi"#} York ¢
DiuEcTons ar Naw Youx :

A. J. Buzscsmn, t at riew York and Bos-

ton, 77 Cedar xnrmcnz.

ang 3
s o NOTICE.
omsaToN Cousty.—Bef
3 ﬁ'ﬂ Cuas, H, 8xEan,

J.J. Overby,
c-gul'me. l”l .
abave named Plaintiff com: dal.
lvzu‘mme Defendnn s A8
indebted to him In the sun. i um

iod Ninety Centa (811.90), due for goods soh
k id
gﬁ.‘:?m«:- and expeuses of ‘?l.n-

issued and returnabl
?}CM&M%JW&M;&
Bmuhmll county, at his office in the town of
thiield, on the 20th of September n
when and where the De :hmulrodtoq"
Ppear and answer the complaict, o
MedeuotA?u‘lbvnm
o 5 BY, Plalntiit.

sug 9 . S02—wiw

Raleigh National Bank of North Caro
linm,

A PROCLAMATION,
- BY. WIS EX(ELLENCY GOY. NoLygy,

Execntive Department of North

e RALEIGE, Awseomih-

Wmm Official Information pyy |
recelved at this D 6 thntn vy,
cxists in the repmeuta:]un from the g0¢},
torial District in the Senate of North Cary
Nowb&wufong 1, W. W. HOLDEN, Goy,, "
of the State of North Carolina, by virtue "
thority vested in me by Section 15, Anjjy, =
the State Constitution,’ do issue this Proc,.."
tion, ordering an electlon to be held on '1"1,;""
o o B
" r from the trict In x
3. 5. Osborae, d s

: roe, deceased,
Dope at our City of Raleigh this 1, 0y

1.8]  da ol'Angml,‘lBﬂimdl T
el fozﬂ.h{vur ol our Inde: :;2:;:“".‘ .

. W. noLDEAg,EGO“Em
By the Governor:

W. B. Ricnannsox, Private S8eery
aug 21 408—1tawr \"m

A PROCLAMATION,
BY HIS EXCELLENCY GOY. HOLDEY,

au, Augun :ﬂ\lll 18
anas. Official fuformation 1y, |
regeived at this Department that g vy,

exists in the representation from the i o
torisl Distriot in the Senste of North (...
Now, therefore I, W. W. HOLDEN, G,
of the Btate of North Caroliny, hg Virtoe
thority vested in me by Seetion I5, Arij,), .
the State Constitution, do issue this Py,
tion, ordering an eleetion to be held oy T
duy, October 7th, 1869, for the purposc qf ..
ing a Senator from the sald District ip llle"'
D. J. Rich, deccascd, "ol
Done st our City of Raleigh this Ml a
Tour ko e et
o ear of ot Independen,

v w, e

Tur
HOLD
By the Governor:
W. R. Ricuaunsox, Private Becactyyy,
sug 31 Lewdilgy
WILL COXTINUE THR
gl?‘h)i? AND STATIONERY BUsINgyy
own aceount, nnd antt
on hand & large stoe& of il keep consta
Bchool, 8tandard and Miseelly
Music, Account and Bl::;f: Bl;:tl.:l:' %?Euh'
Pulpit and Family Photograph Bibles,
o e
y Alboms,
lp!l}l:ldi?l OEAR e
CSHBOHO PICTURES,
tationery in great varlety
Perfomery, Soap and hnqti"ﬁle‘.iu.

Together with ey,
Bﬂo?::nd Stationery :ﬁ,ﬁ 1S macily Kept In thy

His stock s

9 ALL NEW AND DESIRABLE,

ving no old stock,) and snited to "y

wants of the trade, ail Of which will Seeiy s
;::a #s low as ean be bud of any honse g [y,
He will furnlsh any book at

PUBLISHER'S PRICES,
end will procure book hand
shortest notice. e . i
Orders are solicited and will meet with prouy

altention.
ALFRED WILLIAMR,
Buceessor to

WILLIAMS &
jAgen; for Wilcox & @Gibbs' B“_LMIBETH_
une

[ 8]

Machine,

wddi
H. W. DIXON,* B. DIXoN,
T. C. DIXOX, €. DIZON,

—i0i—

SNOW CAMP FOUNDRY,

S. DIXON & CO,,
Tron-Founders, MIll-Wrights and Machinisty,
Snow Camp P. 0., Alamance Co., ¥, O,

Are Manufacturiog
Im r&wﬂ ggngavlrm and nmbcar:. Blraw.
e m e ane Mills, Saw und
Gd:ts’ Mill Irons cr?ievw Description,
Shafting, Polleys, Gearing, &c.

Algo, are Manufacturlog an

MIund Turhine Water Whee!,

ch ot no distant it is believed will su.
percede the Overshot-Wheed in most eituatiors,
where economy, durability and eficleucy ar

pmmd&}cﬁmi ered.

= owners and others who use water {o;
the propulsion of maclinery, are arly
requested to give this Wheel an examination bi.
fore sending their money North for one not so

Thuls Company is an association ol Practicsl
Mechunice, who have been engeged In this por.
ticular buosiness for more then TweEsTY-Five
yEARS, and are qualified from long training, s
practical experience, to make thorough work ol
any job entrusted to their care; together wih
thed l‘i]:f' I:;eR‘I‘:CES at which Tuti’: III.B.I been e
noder the -pay system, lately inaugused
in this uonntry,r\yril{ n{nku:nit to l{m I.IIE';T ot
those wanting any thiog in our line to give ws
call. ang H—wis

STATE OF NORTH CAROLINA,|
owax Cousrr, i

Superior Court.
Jno. M. Goodwin, by Plaintiff, Elisha J. Barkot
against

Gun P . D. Hathaway, Delendan,
—Attachment.

IT appearing to the satisfaction of the Courl
that a canse of sction exists in favor ol il
Ell.ulnliﬂ' and aguinst the defendant, for the sum of

even Hundred and Eleven dollars and one cent,
due by bond dated 1st July, 1860, and payable otie
day after date;that summons in said eause has bees
issued sgainst said defendunt, returnable to this
Court, und that said Hathaway Is a non-résident
of this State, ordered that publication be muly
four successive weeks In the Raleigh S8tasvau,
notif ssid delendant {e sppear and answer 3t
the Court House in Edenton on the 1st Sephos.
ber next, or judgment will then and there o
taken agninst him.

Witoess Wm. R. Skinner, Clerk of said Cour
at office in Edenton, this 1st dn{&f Aus,. 180

Wa. R. BEKINNER, Cle

1k,
ang 10.

P—widw,

STATE OF NORTH CAROLINA .
Bermiz Covsty, |
Superior Court.—To Fall Term,
Sarah W. Jarvis against Lonis N. Jarvis—Actiot
for Divorce.
N THIS CABE it s that defendant bs
not a resident of the State of North Carolies.
It is ordered by the Court that advertisemo
be made for six months in the North Caroliu:
Standard notif; the defendent Lewis N.Ju-
vis to appear nt October Term of Bertie Supe-
rior Conrt 1860, begining the first monday I
October and then and there sppear and anever
and show cause Lo the contrary or a decrie fo
divoree from the bonds of matrimony will b
entered agninst him,
Witness Wm. P. Gurley, Clerk of said Courl.
16th August 1869,
WILLIAM P. GURLEY, Clesk,

aog 20, T—wiw.

It is nuthentically stated thut one-fifth of the
inhabitants of this country and Europe dicot Coie
sumption. No disense has been more thoroughly
studled, and its nature less understood; there i<
no disease upon which exists a greater diversiiy
of opinion and no disease which has more coni-
pletely baffled all medical skill and remedial

ngencles.
Bome of -the prominent symptoms are Coutly
Expectoratign, Bhortness D]P Breath Irritatiot.
about the Lungs and Chest, darting, Palns in the
Rides and Back, Emaciation, and general negative
condition of the whole system.

Persons suffering with this dread disesss, 0f
any of its concomitants, shoull lose no time In
possessing themselves of the proper Remedy, i
order that th may stay its ravages, and be 10
stored to health. The

REV. E. A, WILSON'S
Prepared Prescription for the Cure of
Cnsumption, Asthma, Bronchitis
Coughs, Colds,
AND

ALL THROAT AND LUMG AFFECTIONS, 3
by the use of which e was restored to Tealth :
v few weeks, after having suffered seves
with a severe lung affection and that drul
case, Consumption, has now been in use 0
years with the most marked success.

Reci Ehe:;ﬁ{“n i g wfmﬁ': CEDV A1
ure e Rev.
A WILSON 105 ith & treet, Williamsi11=,

Kings Co., New York. Al

A Pamphiet contalning the original Presi
tion with full and explicit directions for prel -
tion and use, with a short history v
case with symptoms, experience and cure, E'i'-
obl free of charge) of Mr. Wilson, asabv -
or .

on or add HAYWO OD'¢;

WILLIAMS
el m  Dreghe: msl,’"m-_%}.j

AT RICHMOND.

next Aonusl Course of Lectures will
commenes on the FIRST MONDAY in Oc-
ol eI e i) M
i of tho achoo :
complete than at any former period, with
r the  illustration of the lectures
departments. CLINICAL IN-

_untion, §30.
Board, $20 'to $30 per month. For u copy of

. the annoal Angouncement, full par-
ticulars, adiress | L. 8 JOTNES 5. D
Dean of the !'mlf{._

ang T—wiw

DR. GODDIN'S

COXPOUND

CENTIAN BITTERS

i Cmad%'llléga Fever, m_ l‘n\lmxm

i ¥ A UNIVERBAL TONIC._#1
Bl C
grm""" and reliable . ““riq::f:

m&;;%ﬂ. GODDIN, and

lor gale
.’ JAMES T. WIGGINS,
s0r to J. M. Baker & Co.) Propricia
%mmun&mimmi

Iy A—wly |

.

Executive Department of North Caroliy, j r

MEDICAL COLLEGE OF VIRGINIA,

Vi

W




